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sion, of diplomacy and general arrangement, to prepare matters for the next Campaign. Need enough of a Belleisle: what a business we have made of it, since Friedrich trod on the serpent's tail for us ! Nothing but our own Freyburg to show for ourselves; elsewhere, mere downrush of everything whitherward it liked;—and King Friedrich got into such a humour! Friedrich must be put in tune again; something real and good to be agreed on at Berlin: let that be the last thing, crown of the whole. The first thing is, look into Bavaria a little; and how the Kaiser, poor gentleman, in want of all requisites but goodwill, can be put into something of fighting posture.
'In the end of November, Mare'chal Due de Eelleisle, with his Brother the Chevalier (now properly the Count, there having been promotions), and a great retinue more, alights at Munchen; holds council •with the poor Kaiser for certain days :—Money wanted; many things •wanted ; and all things, we need not doubt, much fallen out of square. " Those Seckendorf troops in their winter-quarters/' say our French inspectors and Se'gur people, as usual, " Do but look on it, your Excellency ! Scattered, along the valleys, into the very edge of Austria; Austria will swallow them, the first thing, next year; they will never rendezvous again except in the Austrian prisons. Surely, Monseigneur, only a man ignorant of war, or with treasonous intention,"—(or ill-off for victuals),—"could post troops in that way? Seckendorf is not ignorant of war!" say they.1 For, in fact, suspicion runs high; and there is no end to the accusations just and unjust; and Seckendorf ia as ill treated as any of us could wish. Toor old soul. Probably nobody in all the Earth, but his old Wife in the Schloss of Altenburg-, has any pity for him,—if even she, which I hope. He has fought and diplomatised and intrigued in many countries, very much ; and in his old days is hard bestead. Monseigneur, whose part is rather that of Jove the Cloud-compeller, is studious to be himself noiseless amid this noise; and makes uo alteration in the Seckendorf troops; but it is certain he meant to do it, thinks Valori.'
And indeed Seckendorf, tired of the Bavarian bed-of-roses, had privately fixed with himself to quit the same ;—and does so, inexorable to the very Kaiser, on New-Year arriving.2 Succeeded byThb'rriug (our old friend Drum Thorring), if that be an improvement. Marechal de Belleisle has still a long journey ahead, and infinitely harder problems
1 Valori, i. 206.                                     'J Stcltmdorfs Lelien, p. 365.